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by his uncle's admonitions*   Richard Lloyd was a conscience
keeper that any man might be glad to possess: no sophistry
could impose upon that clear and penetrating intellect; and
no excuse of profit or convenience could obscure for him
the eternal distinction between right and wrong, in politics
as in everything else*   In the days of persecution, during
the South African War, Richard Lloyd had never hesitated
to urge his nephew to risk his career, and if need be even
his life, in advocating the cause of the Boers*   Nor did it
worry him in the least that some of his Criccieth neighbours
should make a straw image of himself, and burn it to an
appropriate accompaniment of insults, on the village green*
He watched with enthusiasm Lloyd George's fight for the
cause of the poor in the days of his tenure of die Chancellor-
ship ; and the daily letters which reached Downing Street
from Criccieth were filled with encouragement and praise.
The old man himself was a frequent visitor to Downing
Street.   There he would meet, at his nephew's table, many
of die most famous people in the land; but to his simple,
unaffected, and completely dignified nature, it would never
occur that there was anything incongruous in a Prime
Minister and a duke sitting on terms of equality at a dinner
table with a retired village -shoemaker*   Nor indeed was
there; for not only did Richard Lloyd possess an intellect
of the first order, a mind stocked with knowledge gleaned
from a lifetime of serious reading, but he had also a natural
refinement, and a grand courtesy which would have done
credit to a courtier*   A member of the landed gentry of
Caernarvonshire, who knew him well, and knowing him,
liked him, while execrating his politics, used often to.declare
with emphasis: " Richard Lloyd is a great gentleman/'
Among the friends of Lloyd George who were captivated
by Richard Lloyd's fine qualities was Rufus Isaacs, at that
time Attorney-General* The two men conceived a warm